ALL BRAND-NEW STORIES 



^•Ot 



of the Royal Mountefli 



jf A peaceful pow-wovir 

explodes with 
"BULIETS AT BAD RIVER" 
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All who know the wilderness lakes 
of Canada know the shriU, wild laugh- 
ter of the LOON. 

The CoiTimon Loon, or Great North- 
em Diver, is a powerful bird of two- 
and-a-half to three feet in length. The 
upper parts of his wings, tail, head and 
neck are black; the throat is streaked 
with white; the back and much of the 
wing is spotted witli wliite; while the 
under parts are pure white. The strong 
legs are set far back — for swimming, 
not for walking — and the feet are 
webbed. Beneath the surface, they act 
as propellers, speedily driving the loon 
down to sixty feet below the surface, 
iu pursuit of the fish on which he lives. 

The loon l^reeds inland, at the edge 
of water, from California and New 
England, northward. Its laughter-like 
call is heard only at the breeding sea- 
son, which is summer. In winter, loons 
take to the sea, fishing fairly near both 
the Atlantic and Pacific Coasts. Their 
flight is strong and swift, but they can- 
not rise from land — and their water- 
take-off must be with a head wind. 
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OELL COMICS ARE COOO COMICS 



ALL RIGHT-- -COME IN WITH ME f WE'LL 

:EEP EACH OTHER WAfiM AS SOON AS 

THE ICE THAWS OFF YOUfi COAT.' 8/f/f/fH' 




'I^/ THE SNOW HAS STOPPED TOO COLD? MATBE ' 
THIS OOG WILL LEAD ME TO WHEREVER 
I"'SENT HIM WITH THAT NOTEr 




MOUNTED ON FRESH HORSES, JOHNNY'S BONE-WEARY COWBOYS JOIN THEOTHERS. 
I PUSHING THE HUNGRY.UNWILLINGCOWS. .. , 

' 'I 





/the INDIANS HAVE DUCKED INTO ^v 
[ THE eUSH--BUT LEFT FLAPPING 
V BLANKETS TO SCARE THE COWS f 




NOW.SERGEANT KING, I'M TAKING y /(JO*-,' HIS 
HALF MY BOYS ACROS S AND SEND J UNSHOD MORSE 

THOSE INDIANS HiGH-T AILING " " " V IS SLIPPING 

HE'S ffOWM.' 




MEN OF THE 



IN THE LATE SUMMER OF 1906, INSPECTOR CECIL E DENNY OF THE 
NORTHWEST MOUNTED POLICE ACCEPTED THE CHALLENGE OF TWO 
UNTAMED WILDERNESS RIVERS, THE FlNDLAYAND THE PEACE. 




HIS CANOE WAS A SLENDER DUGOUT MACE FROM A TWO- 
FOOT-THICK POPLAR LOG. . ITS TWENTY FOOT LENGTH 
WAS KEPT FROM SINKING OR TIPPING SV TWO LIGHT POLES, 
ONE LASHED TO EACH SIDE 



IS COMPANIONSAT FORTGRAHflM, BRITISH COLUMfilA, 
ARDLY EXPECTED TO SEE HIM AGAIN' THEY KNEW THE 
^ILO FINDLAY RAPIDS ---AND THE MORE TREACHEROUS 
PARLEZ-PAS". 




TOWARD EVENING , DENNY STOPPED IN A OUIET EDDY TD 
CATCH A FEW FISH. WHICH SIT HUNGRILY AT HIS SfMPLE 
TACK I 



HE BROILED THEM OVER COALS RAKED FROM A GOOD- 
SIZED FIRE - ■ ■ WHILE THE BIG, BLACK NORTHERN WOLVES 
SERENADED HIM. 




TWO DAYS LATER. HE STOPPED AT A CAMP OF INDIAN 
TRAPPERS, , 




— AND HIRED SOME OF THEM TO HELP HIM LOWER HIS 
CANOE PAST THE WILD AND ROCKY FWDLAY RAPIDS.WHERE | 
NO PADDLEDCANOE COULD STAY AFLOAT. 




ITWAS NEARLY fl WEEK LATER WHEN DENNY'S WOfiST SUR- 
PRISE CAME ---WITHOUT ANY WARNING NOISE, AROUND ABEND 
THE FIERCE CURRENT GAVE NO CHANCE FOR ESCAPE ' 



SUDDENLY THE RIVER DROPPED OUT FROM BENEATW HIS 
LITTLE CRAFT ! HE LOOKED BACK AND UP AT A WATERY 
CURTAIN • 




D4Y FOUOWEO OflY.AS DENNY DRIFTED THROUGH BREATH- 
I TAKING MOUNTAIN SCENERY TOWARD THE ALBERTA80R- 
E HE WAS NEARLY CAUGHT W A WHIRLPOOL 




AT LAST HE REACHED THE PORTAGE AROUND ROCKYMOUNTfllN 
CANYON--- AND THERE ABANDONED HIS CRAFT. IT TOOK HIM 
NEARLY THREE DAYS TO PACK HIS DUFFLE . 




(UDSON HOPE HE BUILT A STURDY RAFT FOR THfe REST 
MS TRIP.FOR THE MIGHTY PEACE RIVER WOULD LIVE 
UP TO ITS NAME, FROM HERE ON. 




FOR TEN DAYS ---WHICH WERE BROKEN BY TWO OVER- 
NIGHT STOPS.AND A DAY OF REST-- THE RAFT MOVED, 
i AT THE fiACE OF THE CURRENT 



AND FINALLY INSPECTOR DENNY BROUGHT IT TO 

LAND AT THE TRADING STORE AND MOUNTED POLICE POST 

AT PEACE RIVER CROSSING HIS HISTORIC JOUflNEY 

FINISHED. 




TRADER'S 
TRICKS 



Indian Agent Bill Carson sot ot the con- 
trols of the borrowed patrol launch as he 
sped northward toward the Indion camp. 
Bill hod been ordered to investigate a re- 
port that Slode, an unscrupulous trader, 
had been trading cheap watches, rings 
ond other trinkets for the Indians' amuse- 
ment instead of the ammunition, traps ond 
other necessory things thot they needed to 
survive. Slade. hod been token off the 
Traders Register in Ottawa but there wos 
no lowogoinst his octivities, so Bill had been 
ordered to investigate. 

Bill saw Ihe Indian village up oheod and 
Slode's trading boat tied up to the shore 
Quickly, Bill drew close to sliore, lumped 
from his boat and tied up to Ihe shore. 
Turning, Bill saw Chief Block Elk coming to 
meet him. Seeing the Chief wearing a new 
watch, several rings and many necklaces. 
Bill knew that Slade had won the loyalty of 
the Chief with cheap gifts. 

"It is good to see our friend again," the 
Chief spoke solemnly. 

"I'm sorry to see that the Chief has been 
fooled by one who cheats your people," 
Bill said sharply to him. "He Uodes useless 
things for their hard-earned furs and you as 
Chief do not stop this. Is this the way of o 
Chief?" 

"The trcder Slade brings us gifts and 
things to make our life hoppier. He is our 
friend," the Chief retorted angrily. "If he is 
bad why do the Red Jackets not arrest 
him?" 

Bill could not answer this for it would be 
hard to make the Chief understond. With 
Black Elk on Slade's side, it would toRe all 
of Bill's ingenuity to accomplish his mission. 
Bill walked ongrily up to the campfire 
where Slade was talking to the Indions. 

"Hello Slade. I see thot you're up to 
your old tricks!" 

"Tricks, yes. But they're all legal, Car- 
son. So you can't do a thing about it." 

Bill watched futilely os Slade did some 



fancy sleight-of-hand tricks. He fumed 
inwordly as an Indion bfought an armful 
of fur pelts dnd was given in exchange o 
cheop, flashy wrist wotch and a few bright 
necklaces for his squaw. Bill saw mony 
more Indians bring the furs thot had token 
a whole winter's work, to be exchanged 
for rings or other cheap trinkets. Angry at 
himself for letting this happen. Bill ran to 
Slade's side. 

"Stop bringing your furs here to trade 
for this iunk," Bill yelled angrily to the In- 
dians. "It will not put food in your stom- 
achs when winter returns! ' 

Chief Black Elk strode before Slade and 
Bill. "The trader Slade brings gifts, the 
agent Corson brings only lolk. We will lis- 
ten to Slode," Ihe Chief solemnly declared 
to his hushed tribesmen. 

Slode stepped forward and spoke to 
the gothering. 

"Every year I bring you gifts. Now I will 
give you ALL my wonderful gifts. Will you 
bring me all your furs to show thot you ore 
as generous as I am?" Slode smiled as the 
Indians looked in wonder at his trunk filled 
with cheap but flashy trode goods and 
then ran to get all their furs. 

Bill turned in disgust and went to the 
launch. Slode hod used cheap tricks to 
undo all of Bill's good work omong the In- 
dions. Suddenly Bill looked inio the locker 
of the launch ond smiled as he took out o 
tube and returned to the comp. Bill put the 
tube into the fire in the gofherinq twilight 
and then spoke 

"WAIT! I hove great mogic too. If ihe 
trader Slode is honest, he has nothing lo 
fear. If he cheots you, then the evil spirit 
will rise into the sky !o light up his crime 
ond give you a sign thot he is your enemy!" 
Bill sow that every eye was upon him os he 
walked awoy from the fire to Slode's side. 
Suddenly, o great red flash rose into the 
sky from the fire and burst. The Indians jab- 
bered in fear as Bill held up his hand to 
quiet them. 

"The spirit has spoken. Slode is evil. He 
must leova now without your furs!" Bill 
wotched Slode run for his boat lo escape 
the angry Indians. Gingerly, Bill picked a 
burnt tube out of the Fire, and smiled os he 
read the words "SIGNAL FLARE" on it. 



I SENT TO INVESTIGATE A SERIES OF NEAR- FATAL MISHAPS. WHICH HAVE 
I CLAIMED PIONEER RANCHERS AND INOIANS.SERGEANT KING iS FOLLOW- 
ING A CREE GJIOE, MOOS-TOOS, WHEN 




WITH A SOUND LIKE A GIANT'S SfGH. THE SNOWCOH- 
WCE BRtAKS LOOSE FROM THE MOUNTA'N'S FACE 
AND SLIPS DOWNWARD 





COUPLE OF MILES, 
SERGEANTr THEN THEY 
VANISHED- — AMONG 
SOME WHITE POPLARS 
NEAR THE FOOT OF A 
CLIFF! PLUMS spooky: 





HE WON'T HAVE TO? I'M 
GOING TO TfiAILYOUR 
BEAR—IF IT'S THE ONE 
THAT MAKES BIGTRACKSf 
MOOS-TOOS WILL BRING 
THE HORSE back; 




J SOMETHING MOVim 

« THEBiSe 

, OF THAT LEDGE" 




I BUT THE BULLLUfiCHES UP.SWINGING ITS ANTLERS — - AND 
CATCHING THE BEAR IN THE MIDRIFF r 



EVIDENTLY THE BLOW OID DAMAGEf FORTHE BEAR 
SUDDENLY SEEMS TO LOSE INTEREST IN THE KILL. 




■"AND BLUNDERS AWAT INTO THE 
TBEESl , Ml//' 
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TWENTY MINUTES LATER- - 



THE COUGAR HAS GONE, TOO--- MUST ] 
HAVE HEARD OR SCENTED ME COMINGT 




IT'S BIG FOOT, ALLRIGHT-- -HURT BY A CARIBOU. 
[^ AND FOLLOWED BY A COUGAR? AND HERE. FOR 
FIRST TIME —-HIS FOREPAW TliiCKS. 



. HMMM.. NOCLAUVSr SHAPELESS? 
PERHAPS THEY WERE DEFORMED BY 
AN ACCIDENT -"SO HE DOES W 
USE THEM MUCH! 





High atop a mountain tliey found a 
prehistoric paradise - Only to discover 
that it was ruled by a giant ape . . . 
"THE TYRANT OF THE MESA." 

iiHdTUROIv,son of stone 
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AT YOUH FAVORITE DELL COMICS DEALEIt 

0>LL COMICS ARK OOOD COMICfi 



FAMOUS PLACES OF THE NORTHWEST 



Herschel Island 

Hetsfliel, just off the northern Yukon coasl, 
is aboul OS far removed from a South Sro island 
paradise as one could imagine. Its inhabilanls 
are Eskimos—and, for short periods during the 
year, the crews ol visiting ships. 

Herwhel has no trees and few bushes of any 
size. Wild grass covers parts of its rocky, thin 
soil ill summer; ice and snow in winter. 

Around the turn of the century, Herschel 
Island was an important port for whale and 
walrus hunters from the United Stales. These 
wbatcrs maintained a warehouse on the island. 
where they unloaded their ivory during the 
summer months when the Arctic ocean is fairl> 
free of ice. When freeze-up approached, the 
ships got out in a hurry; but usually one or 
more were caught and frozen in for the winter. 
Their crews had a dreary time of it until Spring 
came— ttir the nearest settlement of white [.wojiie 
lay four hundred miles to the south. At that 
time, the Royal Northwest Mounted Police 
maintained no regular post on the island; and 
crimes were rather common among the native 
population. A brave missionary and his wife 
improved the siluation. 

A few years after World War I, a Mounted 
Police Headquarters was In operation on 
Herschel. and llie Inspector in charge had to ful- 
fill the duties of Customs Officer, Jusliec of the 
Peace and Coroner, as well as Polic-eman. In 
the absence of a doctor, he gave such assistance 
to sick and injured as he could. 
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New 
it-flavor 
-color TRIX 

sugared corn puffs 
ihing and crisp 



